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The Taming of the Shrew. 


Shee is your ownc, elfc you mu ft pardon me: 

If you fhould die before him,where's her dower? 

Tra. That's but a cauill: he is olde, I young* 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old ? 

'Bap. VVell gentlemen, I am thus rclolu’d, 

On fonday next, you know 
My daughter Katherine is to be married: 

Now on the fonday following,fhall Hianca 
Be Bride to you, if you make this affurance: 

If not, to Signior Gremio : 

And fo 1 take my leauc, and thankc you both. Exit* 
Gre. Adieu good neighbour: now I feare thee not: 
Sirra,yong gamefter, your father were afoole 
To giuethee all, and in his wayningage 
Set foot vndcr thy table : tut,a toy, 

An olde Italian foxe is not fo kinde my boy. Exit. 

Tra . A vengeance on your crafty withered hide. 

Yet I haue fac’d it with a card of ten: 

’Tis in my head to doe my matter good: 

I fee no reafon but fuppos’d Lucentio 
Muft get a father, call’d fuppos’d Vincentio^ 

And that’s a wonder: fathers commonly 

Doe get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 

A childe (hall get a firc,if I faile not of my cunning. 


Aclus Tertia. 


Eater Lucentio , Hortentio 3 andHianca. 

Luc. Fidlcr forbeate you grow too forward Sir, 
Haue you fo foone forgot the entertainment 
Her fitter Katherine welcom'd you withall. 

Hort . Bur wrangling pedant, this is 
The patronefie ofheaueniy harmony : 

Then giue me leaue to haue prerogatiue. 

And when in Muficke we haue fpent an home, 

Your Lecture fhall haue leifure for as much. 

Luc. Prcpofterous Affe that neuer read fo farre. 

To know the cauie why muficke was ordain’d : 

Was it not to refrefh the rninde of man 
After his ftudies,or his vfuall paine ? 

Then giue me leaue to read Philofophy , 

And while i pauic,ferue in your harmony. 

Hort. Sirra,I will not beare thefc braues of chine. 

Hianc. Why gentlemen, you doe me double wrong, 
To ftriue for that which refteth in my choice: 

I am no breeching fcholler in the fchooles, 
lie not be tied to howres,nor pointed times, 

But learnemy Leffonsas I pleafe my felfe, 

And to cut off all ftrife: heere fit we downe. 

Take you your inftrumcm^play you the whiles, 

His Le&ure will be done ere you haue tun’d. 

Hort. You’ll leaue his Ledhirc when I am in tune? 

Luc . That will be neuer,tunc your inftrument. 

Hiatt. Where left we laft f 

Luc . Heere Madam : Hie I hat Simois , hie eft ftgeria 
tellus , hie fteterat Pnami regia Celfa fenis . 

Hiatt. Conftcrthcm. 

Luc. Hie lhat y as 1 told you before, SimoU y I am Lu¬ 
centio, hie eft, i onne vnto Vinccntio ofPifa ,Sigcriatel- 
Itu, difguifcd thus to get yoifr loue, hie fteterat , and that 
Lucentio that comes a wooing, priami, ismymanTra- 
riiOjregsa, bearing my port, celfafenie that we might be¬ 
guile the old Pancalownc. 


Hort. Madam,my Inftrumcnp's in tune. 

Bian. Let’s heare,oh fie ; the treble iarres. 

Luc. Spit in the hole man,and tunc againe. 

Hian. Now let mee fee if I canconftcr it. Hie L 
nois, I know you not, hie eft ftgeria teHu 4 % \ truft yo •^ 
hieftaterat priami, take hcede he hcare vs not, re Un0t) 
fume not y Celfa fenie, defpairc not* * 

Hort. Madam,tisnowintune. 

Luc. All but thebafe. 

Hort . The bafe is right, ’tis the bale knaucthat’ 

Luc . How fiery and forward our Pedant is 18rs ’ 

Now for my life the knaue doth court my loue* 
Pedafcu/fy lie watch you better yet: 

In time 1 may belecue, yet I miftruft. 

Hiatt. Miftruft it not, for furc *s£acides 
Was Ataxc aid fo from his grandfather. 

Hort. 1 muft beleeue my maftcr,elfelpromif evo 
I fhould be arguing ftill vpon that doubt, y 
But let it reft, now Litio to you: 

Good matter cake it not vnkindly pray 
That I haue bccnc thusplcafant with you both, 

Hon . Youmay go walk,and giue me leaue a v\hi! 

My Leffons make no muficke in three parts. C ' 
Luc . Are you fo formall fir,well I muft waite 
And watch withall, for but 1 be decciu’d , 

Our fineMufitian groweth amorous. 

Hot. Madam, before you touch theinftrument 
T o learne the order of my fingering, 

I muft begin with rudiments of Art, 

To teach you gamoth in a briefer fort. 

More pleafant,pithy, and effc£tuall, 

Then hath beene taught by any of my trade. 

And there it is in writing fairely drawne. 

Bian. Why, 1 am patt my gamouth long agoe, 

Hor. Yet read the gamouth of Hortentio. 

Hian. Gamouth I am, the ground of all accord; 

Jlre, to plead Hortettftos paflion : 

He erne, Bianca take him for thy Lord 
Cfavt, that Iohcs with all affe&ion : 

T) folre , one Chfte,two notes haue I, 

TJami , fhow piety or I die. 

Call you this gamouth ? tut I like it not, 

Old fa/hions pleafe me beft, I am nor fo nice 
To charge true rules for old inuentions. 

Enter a Mcfcnger. 

Niche. Miftreffc, your father prayes you leauc your 
And hclpe to dreffe your fifters chamber vp, (book*, 
You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian. Farewell fweet matters both, I muft be gone, 
Luc* Faith Miftreffc then 1 haue no ccufe toftay. 
Hor. But I haue caufc to pry into this pedant, 
Mcthinkes he lookes as though he were in loue: 

Yet if thy thoughts Hianca be fo humble 
To caft thy wandriRg eyes on enery ftale: 

Seize thee that Lift, if once I finde thee ranging, 
Hortenfto will be quit with thee by changing. Bxiu 

Enter Bapttftay Gremio , Tranio , Katherine , Bianca, omit* 
therSyrtttendants. 

Hap * Signior Lucentio ,this is the pointed day 
That Katherine and Petruchio fhould be married, 

And yet we heare not of our fonne in Law: 

What will be faid,what mockery will it be? 

To want the Bridc-groome when the Prieft attends 
To fpeake the ceremoniall rites of marriage? 

What fai cs Lucentio to this fhanae of ours? 


No 


No ffiamcbut mine, I muft forfooth be forft 
T *Vcmy hand oppos’d againft my heart 
Into a mad-brainerudesby* full of fpleenc, 
v"ho woo’d in hafte, and meanes co wed at leyfure : 

T told voU I, he was a franticke foole, 

H din« his bitter lefts in blunt bchaurour , 

Vidro be noted for a merry man; 

See’ll wooe a thouland, point the day of marriage, 
Uakefricnds, inuicc, and proelaime the banc?, 

Yet neuer meanes to wed where he hath woo’d: 

Kovv muft the world point at poorc Katherine, 

And fay. loe > tlicrc is mad Petruchio % wife 
X would pleafe him come and marry her. 

' Patience good Katherine and Bapt/Jiatoo, 

Vpon my life Vetrucbt 9 meanes but well, 

Whateuer fortune ftayes him from his word, 

Though he be blunt, I know him parting wile, 

Though he be merry,yet withall he V hone ft. 

Kate. Would Katherine had neuer feen him though. 

Exit weeping. 

Buf. Goe girle,I cannot blame thee now to weepe. 
For fnch an iniuric would vexe 3 very faint. 

Much more a fhrew of impatient humour. 

' Enter Hiondello. 

Bm. Mafter, matter, newes, and fuch newes as you 
neuer heard of. 

Bap. Is it new and olde too ? how may that be ? 

2 Mon. Why, is it not newes to heard of Petruchijs 
Bap. h he come? (comming? 

Bm. Why no fir. 

Bap. What then ? 

2 Im. He is comming. 

Bap. When will he be heere ? 

Bm. When he ftands where I am, and fees you there. 

Tra. But fay,what to thine olde newes ? 

Bm. Why Petruchio is comming, in a new hat and 
anoldierkin, apaireotolde breeches thrice turn’d; a 
paire ofbootes that haue beene candle-cafes, one buck¬ 
led, another lac’d : an olde rutty fword rarae out of the 
Towne Armory,with a broken hilt,and chapeleffe:vvith 
two broken points : his horfe hip’d with an oldemo- 
thy faddlc, and ftirrops of no kindred : befides poffcft 
with the glanders', and like to mofe in the chine, trou¬ 
bled with the Lampaffe, infedled with the fafhions, full 
ofWindegalls, fped with Spauins, raied with the Yei- 
lowes, paltcure of theFiues, ftarkefpoylM with the 
Staggers, begnawne with the Bots, Waidin thebacke, 
andfiiouldcr-ffiotten, ncereleg’d before, and with a 
halfc-chekt Bitte,& aheadftall oi flieepesleachfr,which 
being reftrain’d to keepe him from ftutnbling,hath been 
often burtt.and now repaired with knots; one girth fixe 
times pecc’d, and a womans Crupper of velure, which 
bath two letters for her name, fairely fet down in ttuds, 
and beetc and there peec’d with packthred. 

Bap. Who comes with him? 
r hh Lacke y> for all the world Capari- 

lon d like the horfe: with a linnen ftock on one leg, and 
?, cr fy bo °t-hofe on the other, gartred with a red and 
ewliftjan old hat,& the humor of forty fancies prick t 
mt orafeatherra monftcr, a very monfterin apparell, 
^ * 1 * * * ,l a< ^ r ^ an fo° c -boy,or a gentlemans Lacky. 
v.. r> *r • S , ^ umor pricks him to this fafliion, 

o centimes he goes but meaneapparcPd. 

7 ^* comc > howfoere he Comes, 

^.Whyfir.hccomesnoc. 

*P‘ Didft thou not fay hee comes? 


The Taming of the Shrew. 

Biote. Who, that Tetruchio came ? 

Bap. J,tbatfetrttchi»cziT)c. (backe. 

No fir, I fay his horfe comes with him on his 


Tap. Why that’s ail one. 

Bton. Nay by S .lamy. I hold you a penny,a horfe and 
a man i* more then one,andyec not many. 

Safer Tetrnchio and Grttmio. 

"Pet. Come, where be thefe gallants? who’s at home ? 
Tap. You are welcome fir. 

Petr. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. And yet you hale not. 

Tra. Not lb well apparcll’d as I wifh you were. 

Petr. Were it better I fhould rufti in thus : 

But where is Kate ? where is my louely Bride ? 

How does my father?gencles methinkes you frowne 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company. 

As if they faw fomc wondrous monumen t, 

Some Commet, or vnufuall prodigie ? 

Bap. Why fir, you know this is your wedding day: 
Firft were we fad.fcaring you would not come J 
Now fadder that you come fo vnprouided: 

Fie, doff this habit,fliamc to your eftate. 

An eye-fore to our folemne feftiuall. 

Tra. And tell vs what occafion ofimport 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from your wife 
And fent you hither fo vnlike your felfe ? 

Petr. Tedious it were to tell,and harfti to heare, 
fAifticcth I am come to keepe my word C 
Though in fomc part inforccd to digreffe, 

Which at more leyfure I will lb excufe. 

As you fliall well be fatisfied with all. 

But where is Kate ? I ftay too long from her. 

The morTTfng weares/tis time we were at Church. 

^ Tra. See not your Bride in thefe vnreucrcnt robes 
Goe to my chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

Pet. Not I, belecue me,thus He vifit her. 

Bap. But thus I cruft you will not marry her. (words. 

Pet. Good footh euen thus ; therefore ha done with 
To me fhe’s married.net vnto my cloathes: 

Could I repaire what flic will weare in me 
As I can change thefe poore accoutrements 
’Twere well for Kate, and better for my felfe. 

But what a foole am I to chat with you, 

When I fhould bid good morrow to my Bride ? 

Anil ieale the title with a lonely kifle. Sxit. 

Tra. He hath I'ome meaning in his mad attire, 

We will perfwade him be it pofliblc, 

To put on better ere he goe to Ch,arch. 

Bap. lie afrer him,and fee the euent of this. 

Tra. But fir, Loueconcerneth vs to adde 
Her fathers liking, which to bring to parte 
As before imparted to your worlhip, 

I am to get a man what ere he be, 
it skills not much, weele fit him to our tume, 

And hefhall b tVincentio of Pifa, 

And make aflurance heere in Padua 
Ol greater iumroes then I hauepromifed,' 

So (hall you quietly enioy your hope. 

And marry fweet Bianca with confcnt. 

Luc. Were ic not that my fellow fchoolema'fter 
Doth watch Bianca's fteps io narrowly: 

Twere good me-thinkes to ftealc our marriage 
Which once perform’d ? let all the world fiay no 
lie keepe mine ow'nc defpite of all the world. 

Tra. That by degrees wemeaneto lookeinco 
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